228                         THERE LAY THE CITY
Dons at universities and from moth-eaten books
and in lecture rooms where you would have preferr-
ed to have fallen asleep. And I remembered that first
crossing of the waters which had impressed upon me
that my going away was in the nature of a
transition, a sort of metamorphosis from adolescence
to manhood. And then suddenly my fingers
fell in the dark on one of the paper weights
and I felt and recognized which one it was and
then it came back to me and my hand felt near
my heart for that strange throbbing, which is the
evidence of life, and quite close to it that leaden pain
which had been numbed if only temporarily, but
which like an old and unhealed sore had got fresh
and troublesome again And then I felt cold and
bitter towards Beh, for he was a symbol of the rest
of the world, a symbol of everything that was not
myself, a symbol of all that from which I had tried to
escape. And in that cold bitterness which I felt at that
moment I blurted out a few words which I now regret,
for it was a secret which I shared with myself and
the secret is not with me alone.
" I never told you I was married once," I said to
Beh, and he recoiled like a cheap rifle when a shot
is fired.
I didn't expect him to say a word. Nor did he.
And I went on: " When I come to think of it, I fought
in this war long before it broke out in the form you
know it, long before they made proclamations to
announce its outbreak and long before persons like